THIS STEAk

effect, each atom seeming to shine from a little luminous
centre. At times we appeared to be travelling through
flames, harmless flames, it is true, though neither in colour
nor vivacity resembling the ignis fatuus.
Storr told us that he had sometimes seen trains pass
along the rails between a double hedge of this luminous
dust, and his statement was confirmed by Banks. During
a quarter of an hour I watched very carefully this singular
phenomenon from the windows of the turret on the engine,
whence I could look along the route we were following
for a considerable distance. There were no trees by the
road, which was thickly covered with dust, intensely heated
by the vertical rays of the sun. The burning heat of the
atmosphere appeared to me just then to surpass that of
our furnaces. It was insupportable, and, almost suffocated,
I withdrew to breathe fresher air beneath the fanning wings
of the punkah.
At about seven o'clock in the evening our train came
to a halt The place chosen by Banks was on the
borders of a forest of magnificent banyans whose shade
appeared to stretch northward to an infinite distance. A
good road passed through this forest, and we promised
ourselves a pleasanter journey next day beneath these wide
and lofty domes of verdure.
The banyans, those giants of the Indian forest, stand
surrounded by their children and grandchildren like